10 cENTS 


ul 
v 
t 
n 


















a 
Vol. LX. JU D GE _No, 1539 


Copyright, 1911, by Leslie-Judge Company, Publishers. Entered at the Post-office at New York as Second-class 
Mail Matter. Cable Address. ““Judgark."’ Telephone, 6632 Madison Square. Published by Leslie Judge 
Company. Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Ave., New York. 

John A. Sleicher, President. Reuben P. Sleicher, Secretary. Arthur Terry, Treasurer. 

James Melvin Lee, Managing Editor. Grant E. Hamilton, Art Editor. 























pi ce Tl CONTENTS 


SEER | | EASTER NUMBER 


Fal VE; A BRE WL: D Cover Design - - - . - Charles Sarka 











A Feminine Trait - - - - Estelle M. Nolte 
eae Tie nour. jew Lge & What They Say - - - - - Ralph Barton 
bread, backed by cked by Perpetual Motion - - - . - C. Barnes 
newer ofl ree ont iF | Editorials— 

——— to connois- Defacing Billboards Must Go. Talk [ 55. 
Ask, for it at the Club, Cafe Boston Wrestling Women. te Caustic Comment. 
Correspondence invited direct Brief Dectstons. 
— The Embarrassing Question - Amos R. Wells 

A la Kipling - - - - - Laura E. Foster 

| Cynical Citizen Saysos - - - Charles C. Jones 


The Tips - - - - - - John L. Hobble 
NotImitations “Your Move” - - - - - Grant E. Hamilton 


The greatest triumph of | 


Sarvelgusly sesenstrected The Finishing Touch - - - Wilbur D. Nesbit 
gem. Looks like a dia- x x 
mon ag. | Interview witha Drop of Ink -_ - Harvey Peake 
teed forever—stands filing, | " " " , 
fire nd Ham ro Paste ea Wit and Wisdom of Bildad. - - Horace Dodd Gastit 
only in 14 ‘Karat Solid gold Uncle Ashdod and the Easter Eggs - Ellis Parker Butler 
mountings. e cos o 
a at ae bee Raveled Ravings - - - - - Ellis O. Jones 
Vv Ol ull 
“Fefunded if ot. perfectly aatie- The Paris-ites - - - - - - WD. H. Smith 
ete» Jewel Booke-it’s tres -_ — 
for the asking. Address— Idle Thoughts of a Militant Suffragette Henry G. Phillips 
Etc. Etc. Etc. 





i a oe ae et oe ae ae ee RATES 


One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - - 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express or postal order, not by local checks 
which are at a discount in New York City. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year 
for postage ; to all foreign countries add $1.(0 a year. 

EvuROPEAN AGENTS — /nternational News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E.C. London; Bren- 
tano's, Avenue de l'Opera, Faris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, London; 56 Rue de 
la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publications of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at regular 
| rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JuDGE are protected by copyright in both the United States and Great Britain. t 

Contributors must include a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise return 0! 
the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. We receive such material, submitted for publication, 
only on condition that we shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury while in our hands or in transit. 


Judge Binders $1 .25 Each Bn So Sone Saw news-stand, the publishers will be under obligations if that fact be promp 
LESLIE -JUDGE COMPANY BACK NUMBERS : Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1910, 20 cents; 1909, 30 cents, etc. 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: ew Building, Chicago, IIL 
In answering advertis ts pl mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




























Some Outfitting Novelties for 
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“To our absent friends — 

although they are out. of 

sight we can recognize them 
with our glasses.” 








THE “INVICTA” TROUSER-PRESS. 





ESTABLISHED 
WHITE, HENTZ & CO. Whiskey 1793 


Phila. and New York Green Label. AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALER 


L 














FULL JEWELED WALTHAM $1965 


SENT ON FREE TRIAL, ALL ey PREPAID. 

You do not PWald you have seen and examined this 
High Grase. Full Fil Jeweled aithan? W. Watch, with Patent — 
in any style plain or engraved Case, right in your own hands, 


Greatest Bargain o5...$1 a Month. 





































any style mount- No. matter how far away you live, or how small your salary or income we 
ing, 1 Ley py will trust for a oo -grade adjusted Waltham Watch, in gold case, 
ep uaimaet for 2% and guaranteed to pass any 
ft Eo AL DIAMOND Write for handsome New 1911 Catalog, 
mao WATCH CREDIT HOUSE filled with beautiful photographic illustra- 
tions of Diamonds, Watches, so _y :~ Jewelry 
92 te 96 STATE ST. CHICAGO, ILL. | Silverware and choice Novelties. Select any article you would liketoownor 
BROS & CO. iss3 at a 2 ittsburg, Pa., St.Louis, "Mo. | present toa loved one; it will besenton approval. Wri‘\today. Don'tdelay. 





Overnight between 
New York or Boston; 
THE BRICK-WALL SUITING FOR BURGLARS. a Chicago.:: , oo asttes A 

















Use the day for business, the night for travel. 
Follow the ‘‘Water Level Route,’”’ get a good 
night’s sleep, and arrive fit for business. 


20th Century Limited 


Lv. New York 4.00 p.m. Lv. Chicago 2.30 p.m. 
Lv. Boston 1.30 p.m. Ar. Boston 11.50 a.m. 
Ar. Chicago 8.55 a.m. Ar. New York 9.25 a.m. 




















THE “ TICH” BOOT FOR VIEWING PROCESSIONS. 
—London Punch. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
st remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 
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WHAT SHALL THE HARVEST BE? 
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A Feminine Trait. 
By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE. 


——— there a girl with soul so 
dead 
Who never to herself has said, 

‘‘T sure must have an Easter hat!’’ 
Whose heart has not with envy beat, 
When meeting gir! friends on the street, 

Upon whose heads—they stopped to 

chat— 
The very latest style she spied, 
Then straightway to the milliner hied? 


COLD-STORAGE egg by any other 
name would smell as sweet. 
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Uninformed. 

66 Y DEAR friend,’’ says the plati- 
tudinously impressive gentle- 
man of an uplifting turn of mind, ‘‘I 
trust that you are not led to envy me 
because of my wealth. I assure you 

that money cannot buy happiness.’’ 
‘*How do you know?’’ asks the other. 
‘‘I never heard of you spending any of 


” 


yours. 


ANY a wife is ashamed of her hus- 
band’s hat at Easter. 


Just Settings. 
EASTER morn, when Mary trips 


N 
O Along the street, the hill, the flat, 
The trees, the sun, the grassy strips 
Are settings for her Easter hat. 


Their Safeguard. 


6éSN’T it strange the Scrapleys al- 
ways have their house full of com- 


pany ?’’ 
‘Oh, I don’t know; it’s the only way 


they can get along together.”’ 


SweEeET is Easter—especially to women. 
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THE WRECK OF THE MILLINERY SHIP. 











Caustic Comment. 

OT MUCH has been 

said recently about 

the celebration in 1912 

of the one hundred years 

of peace between the 

United States and Great 

Britain. In reality 

there has not been a 

century of peace. Dur- 

ing the Civil War in this country many 

privateers were sent out from British 

ports to prey on vessels carrying the flag 

of the United States. These privateers, 

nominally sailing undér the Confederate 

ensign, were owned by English capital- 

ists, were built in English ports, were 

manned by English sailors, and were 

protected in British harbors and waters 

by the British government. Virtually 

from 1861 to 1865 a British naval war 

was waged on the high seas against the 

United States and its commerce. On 
land, in British posses- 
sions, raids and plots 
against our country 
were arranged. In 
very truth the century 

of peace is a fiction. 

The New York Leg- 
islature has before ita 
bill for the introduc- 
tion of the initiative 
and referendum. Near- 
ly every year the elec- 
tors of New York are 
asked to vote on con- 

stitutional amend- 

ments. Less than one- 

third take the trouble 

to do so. The State 

virtually has the refer- 





Boston Wrestling Women. 
ND FROM Boston, of all places, 
and the Back Bay at that! Fash- 
ionable boudoirs have become the scene 
of many an interesting bout—of course, 
not so much in the direction of the noble 
art of self-defense, as a beauty program 
in quest of ruddy health and grace of 
form. Whatever may be said about it, 
it is certainly better than the smoking 
privilege recently inaugurated in one of 
the exclusive Back Bay women’s clubs. 


The Defacing Billboard Must Go. 


UNICIPAL art leagues continue to 
render public service in combating 
billboards. When acompany of Russian 
dancers was taken from New York to 
Cincinnati, it was planned to bury the 
city under a coat of paper and printer’s 
ink. The Municipal Art League told 
the representative of the dancers that 
the art-loving element of the community 





endum. Its voters are 
not interested. Would 
more referendum make 
more interest? 


A GOOD THING FOR THE BOY. 


William—*' Look, Charlie, dad’s old trousers used to be cut down 
to fit me; mow ma uses ‘em to make a harem skirt for Anastasia.’’ 
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would be conspicuous by its absence from 
the festival if the purpose was carried 
out. The love of art on the part of the 
people being the excuse for patronage 
for such a festival, the representative of 
the dancers promptly canceled the bill- 
board advertising. Pittsburgh, with 
her 512,100 square feet of billboards 
covering over twelve acres, for which 
she stands, according to J. Horace Mc- 
Farland, president of the American City 
Federation, the fourth worst billboard 
city in the world, might well take a few 
lessons from Cincinnati. 


Talk Less. 


HE Amherst Alumni Association of 
New York is to be congratulated on 
having had but three speakers at its re- 
cent dinner. A public dinner ought to 
be a time of relaxation and ease for 
every one, except, possibly, the speak- 
ers. But many a banqueter has been 
bored and many a good 
dinner spoiled by too 
much speaking. A 
more reasonable hour 
in beginning and fewer 
speakers in closing are 
two much-needed re- 

forms. 


Brief Decisions. 
1 bow ‘‘born leader” 
often has a hard 


time to find his follow- 


ers. 

Women find it easier 
to keep a secret when 
they have help. 

Some men tell the 
truth because they are 
too lazy to think of 4 
lie. 

Practice makes per 
fect—in honesty. 





Gee! 


Commuting. 
HEN Jones first moved to the sub- 
urbs, away from the city’s pain, 
He got up early and took his time to 
catch the train. 


But after he had been in his abode of 


bliss 
For a while, he had to hurrylikethis. 


Up-to-date. 


66 D' IN’T you 


admire the old-time 
melodies?’’ 


‘No; I’m a fresh-air fiend.’”’ 


it’s a shame a guy like that’s got to be married." The old 


WHAT THEY SAY TO THEMSELVES. 
bachelor 


The old lady Now, ain't that nice ?” 


Not Very Fast. 
6¢y UNDERSTAND,”’ says the father, 
**that you have been going with a 
very fast set.’’ 
‘*Fast 
‘*Why, not one 
cylinder car!’’ 


nothing!’’ retorts the son. 


of them has a four- 


Lent. 
HE WEARS a gown of sober gray, 
Without a bit of trimming on it; 
*Tis nice that she can dress that way 
It helps dad buy her Easter bonnet. 











on 


** Oh, you lucky dog !”’ 
Himself- 


The youth—** Poor devil!" 
—** Babe is attracting lots of attention to-day.” 


The Unpardonable. 


TEALING candy from a kid 
Is not a circumstance 
To what this culprit did— 
She copied her best friend’s 
Imported Easter ‘‘lid.’’ 


Inherited Traits. 
Knicker—‘‘ Jones is very keen of hear- 
ing.’’ 
wonder! His 


‘*No father 


was a pastor who always heard calls, 


> 
Bocker 


” 


and his mother always heard burglars. 





Br 


7 














PERPETUAL MOTION. 


Mrs. Bunny (returning from the club)—‘‘ What! one o’clock, and the children not in bed yet ?’’ 


Mr. Bunny—*‘ No, dear. 


I can walk vith but two at a time, and as soon as I get ‘hem to sleep some of the others are awake again 
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A LA KIPLING. 
** Some rags, some bones, and hanks of hair.’ 


CYNICAL CITIZEN SAYSOS. 


By CHARLES C. JONES. 


ILENCE may be golden, but there would be mighty 

little satisfaction in clinking two silences together. 

**Oh, wad some power the giftie gie us’’—to see 

also the mental phenomena that literary psycholo- 

gists observe in the minds of helpless heroines. 
Faint heart never won fair lady, but many a fair lady has 
won a faint heart, and many a faint heart has nearly fainted 
at the unfairness thereof. 

Competition is the life of trade, but not every man is live 
enough to trade competition for success. 

Man’s inhumanity to other men is something fierce, but it 


has nothing on woman’s inhumanity to herself. 


THEIR SIMILARITY. 


** Say, Bun, why is pork-sausage like a woodchuck ?”’ 
** "Cause it 's ground-hog.’’ 


Love is the light of the world, but poverty is a poor oil 
that will smoke up the globe, and too much money seems to 
be a high wind. 

A man’s home may be his castle, but his castle isn’t 
always his home. 

A magazine poet’s idea of heaven is that it must be a 
place where nobody reads advertisements. 


Impudence. 
ae | S THIS Snappem, the photographer?’’ coos a sweet voice 
over the ’phone. 
‘‘This is Mr. Snappem’s assistant, madam,’”’ replies that 
worthy. 
‘*Well, please send me half a dozen 
photographs of myself.’’ 
‘*Yes, madam. With pleasure. 
is this, please?’’ 
‘*Mrs. Shoppan-Rush.”’ 
‘*But we haven’t a negative of you, 
madam.’’ 
‘*Well, send me half a dozen photo- 
graphs, anyway.”’ 
*‘Of yourself?’’ 
“‘Of course !’’ 
‘*You will have to come to the gallery 
and sit for them, madam.”’ 
‘‘How silly! Inever heard such im- 
pudence! Why, the grocer and the meat 
man and the stores all send anything I 


? 


want when I order it on the ’phone! 


Who 


DO NOT like a woman when 
She chirps and cackles like a hen; 
But when she rubbers like a swan, 
Oh, then it is that I am on! 





The Viewpoint. 
YOUNG 
walked up toa 

clerk in a cigar store. 

“‘Say,’”’ he said, 

‘‘there’s a sign over 

five 


man 


there, ‘Cigars, 

cents a piece.’ 

Which end is the 

piece cut from and 

how big a piece do 

you get for your 
nickel ?’’ 

Before the clerk 
could answer, an- 
other young man 
walked in. 

“If those cigars 
are fi’ cents a piece,”’ 

he ventured, ‘‘how much does a whole 


one cost?’’ 


On Easter Sunday. 


| gegen may I go out to church? 
Oh, yes, my darling daughter. 
Put on your latest hobble skirt 
And go there, teeter-totter! 


Father Carried It. 
66 Y FATHER,’’ says the 
‘‘carried that sword.’’ 
The guest examines the blade with in- 
terest, and discovers a stamped state- 
ment thereon, to the effect that the 
sword was made in 1899. 
‘‘What war was your father in?’’ he 
asks. 
‘“‘War? Oh, father wasn’t in any 
war! He was a traveling salesman for 
a regalia house.’’ 


Where Evil Came In. 
Husband (meditating upon the Easter 
bonnet bill)—‘‘God made woman, but 
the devil certainly makes the new 
styles.’”’ 


host, 
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The Embarrassing Question. 


By AMOS R. WELLS. 
66 O YOU like my new hat?’’ says 
your wife, 
Appearing in awful disguise 
A fabric whose towering strife 
Shrieks up to the horrified skies. 


*‘Do you like my new hat?’’ and she 
smiles, 
Her dimples with diffidence blent, 
And all the dear, timorous wiles 
That seek a delighted assent. 


And what is a fellow of wit, 
And honest, moreover, to do, 
But say, as he shudders from it, 
‘At any rate, dear, I like you’’? 


‘ATIT YALSVA AHL 
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(For caption to this picture, turn page bottom side up.) 
Knicker—‘‘ Are you afraid to go home 
in the dark?’’ 
Bocker—‘‘No; I’m much more afraid 
when my wife leaves the light burning.’’ 


Credit, Perhaps. 

66 Y FACE is 

my fortune.’’ 

‘‘Gee! How do you 

manage to dress so 
well?’’ 


What Happened. ‘ 
HE WATCH held 
up its hands— 
not in horror, nor was 
it being robbed of 
its jewels. It had 
run down! 


Anatomical. 
66 ID YOUR hus- 
band kick 
over the bill for your 
new hat?’’ 
**Yes; but he footed it.’’ 


Dame Fashion Presents, 
For One Performance Only, on Sunday, 
April 16th, 

THE EASTER PARADE. 

The most gorgeous spectacle ever pre 
sented to the American people! 
Count § Fully three million } Count 
‘em! / women inline! § ’em! 
One million women hobbling in elabo- 
rate Parisian gowns, with imported 
pattern creations upon their heads. 
One million women near-hobbling in re- 
made, partly new frocks, with ‘‘the 
latest’’ domestic headwear. 

One million suffragettes striding in any 
old dress, with mere lids protecting 
their throbbing brain pans. 
Scattered throughout the parade and 
bringing up the rear, mere men, 

a few children, and dogs. 


Forearmed. 
He—‘‘Do you think we can keep our 
engagement a secret for a while?’’ 
She—‘‘Certainly, dear. Everybody 
has promised me they’ll not say a 
word.’”’ 





























THE REAR VIEW OF THE EASTER PARADE, 





Noah—"' 'Tain't no use! 


JUST BEFORE THE FLOOD 


We 've put all our money in the ark, so you women will have to do without new bonnets this spring. 


Get the animals all in, Shem, and batter down the hatches.”’ 


The Tips. 


(After Poe.) 
By JOHN L. HOBBLE 
EE THE waiter with his tips 
Silver tips! 
What a world of system used by the 
tipee, getting tips! 
How they jingle, jingle, jingle, 
In his itching palm at night! 
While the waiters deftly juggle, 
All the eaters cease to struggle, 
Giving tips to save a fight. 
Giving tips, tips, tips, 
For no man the waiter skips, 
And his flimflamnabualways seldom ever 
fails to strip 
All the eaters of their tips, tips, 
Tips, tips, tips 
All the tipping, tippled tippers of their 
tips. 


Apt to Become Fast. 
A ROLLING 
may not gather 
much moss, but 


stone 


it is apt to 
gather a little 


momentum. 


The Finishing Touch. 


By WILBUR D. NESBIT 

66 O,’’ says the eminent actress ear- 

nestly, ‘‘I cannot approve of the 

fashion that so many members of my 

profession have of being photographed 
continually.”’ 

The 


notes and she continues, 


reporter makes some feverish 


‘*It seems to me that because one is 
on the stage is no reason why he or she 
should consider his or her face of absorb- 
ing interest to the public.”’ 

She continues for half a column, and 
as the reporter is stowing away his note- 
book she smiles sweetly and says, 

‘**Here is one of my latest photographs 
for you to use with the interview. I sat 
for it only yesterday, so you may be sure 
it has never before been reproduced.’’ 


Just Hats. 
OTHER has a new spring hat, 
So has Sister Jo; 
While father wears the same old tile 
He bought five years ago. 


A” EASTER bonnet on the 
head is worth two in the 
shop window. 


Virtue’s Reward. 

Mrs. Crawtord—‘Do you think that 
the best way to win a man’s heart is 
through his stomach?’’ 

Mrs. Crabshaw 
after he has become a dyspeptic it’s im- 
possible to live with him.’’ 


‘“*Yes, my dear; but 


SAYS SHE TO HERSELF. 
‘* Fine feathers certainly make fine birds, it 
I do say it myself.’’ 
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SUGGESTION FOR SUFFRAGETTE COAT OF ARMS. 


AN INTERVIEW WITH A DROP OF INK. 


OOD-MORNING, Miss—or is 


it Mr.? 


Inkdrop!”’ 


‘‘A matter of circum- 


stances wholly. 


Won’t you 


take a seat on the corner of the brass 


inkstand? But 
perhaps you had 
better come in 
first. That would 
be more logical. 
There, that’s bet- 
ter! Now, what 
can I do for you?”’ 

“If you please, 
I should like very 
much to know 
something about 
you :Yourpast life, 
your ambitions, 
and your hopes 
of future fame. 

‘“‘Ah, Isee! A 
sort of ‘Out, 
damned spot!’ 
with everything, I 
think would make 
good copy, eh? 
Excuse the swear, 
that belongs to my 
past, which I shall 
quickly dispose of 
by saying that it 
was very dark and 
shady, and, there- 
fore, the less 
talked about the 
better. 

‘*As to my am- 
bitions, I am un- 
decided. Some- 
times I feel the 
desire to under- 
take a great mis- 
sion thrill through 
my particles — a 
call to help the 
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By HARVEY PEAKE. 


human race through the agency of some 
peerless leader of the ‘peepul,’ like Lau- 
ra Lean. Jibbey. With her at the other 
end of the penholder, I could pose in the 
limelight of thousands of women’s eyes 


by telling them how the genus man might 
be domesticated and taught to eat out of 
their hands, or how they might give a 
pink piffle party with a pair of plunks 


and a plain porch. 
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THE SPIRIT OF EASTER. 


**Then there are 
times when I sigh 
for the widespread 
fame that the yel- 
low journals af- 
ford. And under 
the stress of this 
outlook at great- 
ness, I long for 
Nat Goodwin to 
touch the pen with 
about half his 
delightfully diver- 
sified digits and 
dilate upon 
‘Honey moons I 
Have Met,’ or to 
be the medium 
whereby a sym- 
posium composed 
of Sarah Bern- 
hardt, Adelina 
Patti and Lillian 
Russell tell the 
wide-eyed 
their views upon 
‘The Perpetuating 
of Youth as a 
Fine Art.’’’ 

**Then you never 
feel a 
—@& greater 
call?’’ 

**Yes. 
have been 
when I have heard 
the voice of Art 
calling me to the 
drama and immor- 
tality.’’ 

“Ah, I 


world 


nobler 


There 


times 


see! 












Something in the nature of a Broad- 
way musical play.”’ 

‘‘Decidedly not! Understand, I said 
immortality, not immorality. The dif- 
erence in these two words explains the 
situation to a ‘t.’ I would be the agent 
of a Shakespeare, not a George Cohan. 
The mere idea of lowering myself to the 
making of even a small part of a coarse 
Broadway entertainment for the tired 
and disgruntled business man and the 
blase rounder causes me to turn pale 
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with disgust. I can conceive of no 
lower use to which I might be 

put, except forgery—and, after : > 
all, they both amount to prac- = \\.u..s 
tically the same thing.’’ — 


‘“‘At about what would you 
rate your value to the world?’’ 

**Well, you see, that depends. 

As the written petition of a poor 
widow asking aid of a philanthrop- 

ic multi-millionaire, I would not 

be worth the paper upon which ‘ 
I was penned. Yet as the sub- 
stance of the signature of this 
said wart upon the otherwise 
beautiful face of finance, I might 
be worth the full limit of his ac- 
quirement.’’ 

Just here a hand seized the pen and, 
assuring itself that there was ink upon 
the nib, wrote the title ‘‘Spring’’ at the 
top of a blank sheet. But before it 
could get further, the drop of ink, with 
a laconic ‘‘Not guilty!’’ wriggled off 
the point of the pen and splashed with 
such good purpose that the written word 
was obliterated. 
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GAMBIT. 


** George, did you leave the professor all alone in the house? 
** Oh, I''m taking just a bit of exercise while he makes a move.’’ 


At which bit of behavior the inter- 
viewer concluded the conversation at an 
end and so took his feet out of the brass 
inkstand and hurried across the blotter, 
leaving thereon a few sole inspired im- 
pressions as he made his exit. 


N EGG in the hand is worth two in 


cold storage. 
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OUT FOR THE FIRST TIME. 


“* Don’t be so clumsy, Jack, or everybody will know this is,our first sextet: ° 


I thought you were playing chess with him.”’ 


Incredulous. 
OW THAT it has been discovered 
that St. Patrick was not an Irish- 
man, we may expect an investigating 
committee to come along and take up 
the charges in those famous lines, 
Taffy was a Welshman, 
Taffy was a thief, 
and prove that the poor man was, as a 
matter of fact, a modest, unassuming, 
Scotch Presbyterian preacher. Thus are 
the ideals of our youth one by one dissi- 
pated under the fierce light of modern 
investigation. 


His Taking Way. 
667P°HE MAN called for the back in- 
stallments on the piano to-day.’”’ 
**And what did you do?”’ 
**T asked him to take a chair.’ 
**And what did he do?”’ 
**He took the piano.’’ 


, 


Foolish Fletcherizer. 

HE TEACHER was giving a lesson 

in natural history. 

**And now, children,’’ she said, ‘‘what 
animal do you think shows the least 
amount of intelligence? Johnnie Jones, 
you may answer.”’ 

‘Please, ma’am, the cow.”’ 

‘And why the cow?’’ 

‘‘Because, ma’am, it eats 
Fletcherizes afterward.’’ 


first and 



























Humpty Dumpty, alias T. R. 
UMPTY DUMPTY filled the front 


page. 
Humpty Dumpty fell off the stage. 






Humpty now gets, maybe, a line 
Near the ‘‘Want Ads’’—page number 
nine. 





So we are wond’ring if and when 
Humpty will e’er come back again. 


On Another Lay. 
66 H IGGSFORTH made a tidy for- 
tune out of the chicken busi- 








ness,’’ says our friend. 


‘*Indeed?’’ we murmur politely. 
**Scientific chicken raising?’’ 

*“‘Oh, no! He didn’t raise chickens. 
He sold a patent coop.’ 









Wit and Wisdom of Bildad. 


By HORACE DODD GASTIT. 
E MAY be sorry for Adam and Eve, but who 
cares to live in a garden after the fall, any- 
how? It is apt to be very cold until spring. 
If one-half the world understood how the 
other half lived, it would probably decide 
that life was not worth living. 

When a man is ambidextrous, he should be careful to let 
his left hand know what his right hand is doing, lest he 
overdraw his bank account. 

It may be true, as some have said, that money talks; but 
it is generally in the form of a money-logue, rather than a 
real conversation. 

Many an artist of splendid technique never realizes that 
he is not an entire success until he tries to draw a check. 

Riches are said to have wings, but, after all, even the best 
and surest of coupons are clipped. 

Some menare so entirely devoted to the general proposi- 
tion of uplift that at the psychological moment they are not 
backward even in raising the deuce. 


\ THOSE HATS. 


















This line that looks like thirty cents is waiting to negotiate a deal 
involving a million. 








This line that looks like a million is waiting to consummate a 
bargain marked down to thirty cents A 


There is compensation in all things. The man with a 
short pocket usually has a long face. 

When it comes to sermons, man wants but little here below 
and wants that little short. 

Love may laugh at locksmiths, but when he finds himself 
in the presence of a cross-eyed chaperon, the combination is 
too much for him. 

The fact that truth lies at the bottom of a well is proba- 
bly the reason why truth is often so fearfully watered. 

The egotist is a man who has an I only for number one, and 
even that is so overworked that it cannot see straight. 

Many aman who is a poor shot is very successful when it 
comes to throwing bouquets at himself. 

There are people who are so panicky that they send for 
an ambulance when all they really need is the water-wagon. 

Some men are so economical that, instead of hiding 
their light under a bushel, they conceal 
it under a pint. 


Cows Is Cows. 
(With renewed apologies to the Purple Cow.) 
NEVER saw a purple cow; 
I never hope to spy one. 
I’d like a common one, I vow, 
Had I the dough to buy one. 


Tides vs. Tieds. 
SCIENTIST has recently appeared 
who claims that he has devised an 
apparatus by which he can harness the 
tide. This is interesting to a good 
many people, but out in Reno they are 
more vitally concerned in an arrange- 

ment for unharnessing the tied. 


The Rubaiyat of Omar. Khayoodle. 
YOU don’t like the things I say 
And deem them rather stale and flat, 
Remember, as you go your way, 








The girl who needn’t wear one does. The girl who should 


wear one doesn’t. 


I’m talking through my Rubay-at! 
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O WE come along toward East- 
er,’’ said Uncle Ashdod; but 
Sim Perkins interrupted him. 

‘‘Who come along?” he 
asked. 

**Me and the whole crew of the Sally 
Ann and the Mohammedan barber and 
the little boy with the blue sash. We 
come along toward Easter, ’cause we 
was sailin’ in an Easterly direction at 
that time. And the last old hen couldn’t 
lay no eggs, because she was set- 
tin’ ’’—— 

‘*‘What was she 
Sim Perkins. 

“On the table. That’s why she could- 
She was roasted and stuffed, 


9” 


settin’ on?’’ asked 


n’t lay. 


and you can’t expect a roast, stuffed hen 


to produce no eggs. So the little boy 
with the blue sash, he begin to hol- 
ler’’ 

‘‘What did he 
Perkins. 

‘*Bloody murder, that’s what he hol- 
lered,’’ said Uncle Ashdod; ‘‘and so 
would you if you was a kid and no col- 
ored eggs in sight: So I hushed him up 
by tellin’ him to hush up. I says to him 
how his Uncle Ashdod would see he had 
plenty of Easter eggs, come Easter 
Day.”’ 

‘“‘Who was you goin’ to get to lay 
*em?’’ asked Sim Perkins. 

**Well, we had a feller, a negro feller, 

we all called Hen for short, but I seen 
he wasn’t the right kind of a 
hen; and the Mohammedan 
barber was a Turk, but he was- 
n’t the right kind of a turk; 
and after I made that kid that 
promise I felt like a goose, but 
I wasn’t the right kind of goose. 
The whole lot of us couldn’t 
have laid an egg in forty-six 
years; so I says to the barber, 
I says, ‘Shave ’em!’’’ 

‘“‘Shave what?’’ 
Perkins. 

‘Shave their heads, of 
course,’” said Uncle Ashdod. 
“*You don’t reckon I’d ask him 
to shave their feet? So he 


holler?’’ asked Sim 


asked Sim 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of “ Pigs Is Pigs.” 


‘‘Sometimes I think the tariff is a 
tax, and sometimes I don’t,’’ said Sim 
Perkins gloomily. ‘‘Now, if it is a 
tax’’—— 

‘*And some of our heads was round 
and some was egg-shaped when shaved,’’ 
said Uncle Ashdod; ‘‘and I sent the sec- 
ond mate down into the hold for them 
cans of mixed paint’’— 

‘“‘Take the tax on suspender buttons, 
now,’’ said Sim Perkins. ‘‘The ques- 
tion is, if the button comes off, does the 
tax come off with it? That’s the’’—— 

‘*And I ain’t no artist,’’ said Uncle 
Ashdod, ‘‘but I done a good job on them 
heads. Some was red, and some was 
blue, and some was other colors; but I 
done mine in sea green with yaller spots, 
and it was real tasty lookin’. But the 
negro feller’s I didn’t paint, because it 
was a good, clean brown, and there ain’t 
nothin’ prettier than a rich brown egg 
on an Easter Day. So’’—— 

‘‘And then take the tax on tacks,’’ 
said Sim Perkins gloomily. ‘‘There’s 
something we ought to sit on! That 
there carpet tacks tax’’—— 

**So, bright and fresh Easter morn- 
ing,’’ said Uncle Ashdod, ‘‘all of us egg- 
tops we went and hid ourselves around, 
with just the tops of our heads stickin’ 
out. I remember I hid in a barrel of 
dried apples. Dogged if I mustn’t have 
looked cunnin’, just my sea-green head 
with yaller spots stickin’ up out of them 


dried apples! And the little boy with 
the blue sash he run around and dis- 
kivered us, one by one, and he made us 
gather together all in one place with our 
egg-heads stuck close together’’—- 

‘And then there is the tax on taxi- 
eabs,’’ said Sim Perkins hopelessly. 
*‘And on the tacks in taxicabs. It ain't 
right to tax taxi tacks. But if a feller 
attacks a tax on taxi tacks’’—— 

‘‘We was a swell bunch of Easter 
eggs, we was,’’ said Uncle Ashdod; 
‘‘but that little boy with the blue sash 
he says to the Mohammedan barber, he 
says, ‘Come on, Mike,’ he says, just like 
that; ‘us’ll divide up!’ Just like that, 
he says it. So him and that paynim 
barber they divided us up, and the bar- 
ber he got me, and the little boy with 
the blue sash he got the brown egg, 
which was the negroman. Yep! And 
then the little boy in the blue sash he 
says, says he, ‘Come on, Mike,’ he says; 
‘us’ll tap eggs!’ Just like that, he says 
it. ‘Us’ll tap eggs!’ So they tapped 
eggs, to see which could bust the other 
feller’s eggs. And, first off, the brown 
egg busted a blue one’’—— 

‘“‘Durn it!’’ said Sim Perkins reck- 
lessly. ‘‘Let ’em tax if they want -to. 
I don’t give ahang! No, sir’’—— 

‘“‘And then the brown egg busted a 
pink one,’’ continued Uncle Ashdod, 
‘‘and then the brown egg busted a pur- 
ple cranium that belonged to the second 
mate. Contusion of the brain, 
that’s what it was. And then 
the brown egg give a lavender 
egg fracture of the skull, and 
then the barber he hadn’t no 
more eggs left but me, and he 
took me by the back of the neck 
and jammed the top of my sea- 
green and yaller head against 
that brown egg-head, and we 
didn’t neitherof us bust. ‘You 
got a thick-headed egg this 
time,’ says the little boy with 
the blue sash. ‘Bang ’em 
again!’ Just like that, he 
saysit. ‘Bang’emagain!’ So 
they banged us again. Now, I’m 
about the thickest-headed old 








shaved all their heads, clean as 
a whistle, and mine, too’’—— 


PARIS-ITES. 


codger that ever’’——— 
























EBriemeng 
n Rumy end 
There was a young chappie named Percy, 
Who should never have strayed without nursey ; 
One day at a tea 
His tie got squegee 
He gasped, then he cried, ‘‘ Oh, mercy!’ 





‘‘T hope the brown wins!’’ said Sim 
Perkins vindictively. ‘‘I do hope it!”’ 

‘‘And I was gettin’ my dander up,”’ 
said Uncle Ashdod, ‘‘so I says to myself, 
I says, ‘Ding you, you old sea-green and 
yaller, you got to win!’ So I backed off 
to the far end of the ship, forward, and 
the brown egg he backed off to the far 
end, stern, and we put our heads down, 
and here we come, slam-bang at each 
other, as hard as we could run, and’’ 

‘‘And you been non compos dementis 
ever since,’’ said Sim Perkins. ‘‘You 
got your old fool head busted, and serve 
you right!”’ 

‘‘Well, no,’’ said Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘I 
wish that I could say so, since you feel 
like that; but I got to tell the truth. 
We plumb missed each other, and we 
was goin’ so fast I went 
plumb over the stern and the 
brown egg went plumb over 
the bow into the ocean. 
Well, they yanked the negro 
egg aboard, and they hung 
round two days lookin’ for 
me; but they couldn’t catch 
sight of me, on account of 
my head bein’ sea-green, and 

' I looked to drown, when the 
barber he seen the yaller 
spots. ‘Egg ahoy!’ he 
shouts, and he run to the 
hatchway for to get the 
hatch. The Turk wanted to 
hatch the egg, but it was too 

| late; I was feelin’ rotten, 
| and I went down for the 
last time.’’ 

, *‘Drownded?’’ asked Sim 

| Perkins hopefully. 

, *“‘Drownded to death!’’ 
said Uncle Ashdod. ‘It 


ship, but what do you think that cun- 
nin’ little boy with the blue sash done?”’ 

‘“‘He give three cheers,’’ suggested 
Sim Perkins. 

‘*No, sir,’? said Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘He 
run back to the cook’s galley, and he 
grabbed a ham, and he chucked it into 
the ocean. For a kid of his years to 
think of ham and eggs goin’ together 
was’’—— 

‘‘Anyhow, you was drownded,’’ said 
Sim Perkins. ‘‘That’s the main idee!’’ 


The Solution. 
OMAN toddles gayly on, 
Secure in the harem. 
They’re as brave as bravest man, 
For now no mouse can scare ’em. 


Avoid Substitution. 
Younghubby (as he gulped down his 
first bite of pancake)—‘‘Wow! What 
awful syrup! What is it?’’ 
Youngwifey (tearfully)—‘‘Oh, dear, I 


” 


hoped you wouldn’t notice it; but the 
grocer was all out of table syrup and I 
got a oottle of cough syrup instead.’’ 


Miracles. 

IR OLIVER LODGE says that mira- 
cles are not impossible. Impossi- 
ble? We should say not! We knowa 
man who can hook up his wife’s gown at 
the back without even thinking things 
that no gentleman should say behind a 

lady’s back. 


EVENGE may be sweet, but most 
women like to be identified with a 
box of chocolates. 




















‘$3 








“GOODNESS! COOK FORGOT TO TAKE 
THE ICE IN, AN’ NOW IT’S ALMOST 
DROWNDED.” 


Raveled Ravings. 
By ELLIS O. JONES. 
OST orators are successful not be- 
cause they are good, but because 
they are good enough. 

‘‘Dust thou art to dust returnest’’ 
was not spoken of the vacuum cleaner. 

No, Clarisse, a telegram 
that jumps its trolley is not 
a wireless; it’s a careless. 

Personal adornment is not 
even skin deep. 

A star on the stage is 
worth two in the sky, except 
when managed by the theat- 
rical trust. 

No, Algy, when the boy 
sets up in the other alley 
that doesn’t make it your 
next treat. 

A pessimist is an optimist 
who has just been caught 
doing something he’s 
ashamed of. 

EWS comes to us that 
France now sets her 
clocks by Greenwich time. 
Sedate Londoners will no 
longer have any excuse for 
going to Paris for a good 


was an awful loss to the Aviator—" SORRY, OLD MAN, BUT I NEED BALLAST.” time. 
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Idle Thoughts of a Militant 
Suffragette. 


By HENRY G. PHILLIPS 
"LL PUT a girdle round the earth’s 
middle that will hold up a petticoat 
and skirt in every land. 
Man proposes—why not woman? 
We'd get the creature we really 
wanted then, perhaps. 

If you really want to keep a gentleman 
friend—don’t marry him. 

Out of sight out of mind is his motto. 
But can we forget—with a lapful of 
children and a suffrage meeting unat- 
tended? 

Of two male evils the less is always 
chosen—we prefer the half rule of a hus- 
band to the tyranny of a father. 

A rolling stone gathers no moss; but, 
remember, a brick will break the win- 
dows of even the House of Parliament. 
Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 

The saddest are these, ‘‘We’re ruled by 
men !”’ 

Nothing venture, nothing have—if 
you can’t vote, then keep your husband 
away from the polls! 

Remember that familiarity breeds 
contempt—keep all men at a respectful 
distance until they cry, ‘‘Votes for 
Women!’’ 

Comparisons are odious—to men. I’d 
rather carry a banner in the meanest 
band of suffragettes than be the mother 
of twins. 

God help women 
selves! 

Election comes but once a year—but 
let not your tongue rest one day of the 
three hundred and sixty-five, lest they 
forget. 

How bitter a thing it is to look at 
power through men’s eyes! 

They ask us if we mean to imitate 


who don’t help them- 








them in attire, too. We'll cross that 
bridge when we come to it—and if their 
pants are necessary, we shall wear them! 

Misery loves company—that’s why so 
many of our faithless sisters prate of 
their ‘‘blessed estates.’’ 

Do not cast your pearls before swine 
—vote only for candidates of your sex. 

Man has posed as a lion among us 
since the tyrant Adam, but now that we 
twist his tail we discover a calf! 

It is a wise father that knows his own 
children and a foolish mother that takes 
care of them. We want equal rights! 

Some of us are born to be men, others 
achieve manhood, while some, alas! 
have men thrust upon us. 

They bid us marry our enemies to con- 
quer them—that remedy is worse than 
the disease. 

Sweet is revenge—especially to 


women. 


Imported from Mexico. 
ads THERE!” cried the house- 
holder, as a lot of hard-looking 
characters slouched up the street and 
seated themselves upon his front-yard 
fence shortly after dark. ‘‘What are 
you fellows doing around here?’’ 

‘‘Dat’s all right, guv- 
nor,”’ replied the leader 
huskily. ‘‘We’s only 
engaged in one of our 
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GUILTY OF MASQUERADING, BUT WHAT COULD THE OFFICER DO? 
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*““SO FAR SO GOOD.” 





Our American Ruins. 
Ww'tk a grandiloquent wave of his 
hand, the guide exclaimed, 

‘“‘Ah, gentlemen, these are historic 
ruins! You have nothing like them in 

America.’’ 

‘**No,”’ sniffed the American contemp- 
tuously; ‘‘but our girls are rapidly an- 
nexing the ruins of the guys whose 
ancestors built them.”’ 


Trouble Coming. 

| HAREM skirt is all right in its 
way, but we fear that in families 

2 where the income is 
Ag only large enough to 
cover the expense of 
one pair of suspenders, 
it is likely to prove a 
source of trouble. 




























SHEER NONSENSE. 
Spring Arithmetic. 


T was the busy hour of 4, 
When from a city hardware store 
Emerged a gentleman who bore 
1 hoe, 
1 spade, 
1 wheelbarrow. 


From thence our hero promptly went 
Into a seed establishment, 
And for these things his money spent: 
1 peck of bulbs, 
1 job lot of shrubs, 
1 quart of assorted seeds. 


He has a garden under way, 
And if he’s fairly lucky, say, 
He’ll have, about the last of May, 
1 squash vine, 
1 egg plant, 
1 radish. 
— Washington Herald. 


A bottle of Abbott’s Bitters should be on every 
table to serve with the soup course. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts., in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 


more, Md. 


Reasoned It Out 


AND FOUND A CHANGE IN FOOD PUT HIM 
RIGHT. 


A man does not count as wasted the 
time he spends in thinking over his busi- 
ness, but he seems loth to give the same 
sort of careful attention to himself and 
to his health. And yet his business 
would be worth little without good 
health to care for it. A business man 
tells how he did himself good by care- 
fully thinking over his physical condi- 
tion, investigating to find out what was 
needed, and then changing to the right 
food. 

**For some years I had been bothered 
a great deal after meals. My food 
seemed to lay like lead in my stomach, 
producing heaviness and dullness and 
sometimes positive pain. Of course 
this rendered me more or less unfit for 
business, and I made up my mind that 
something would have to be done. 

**Reflection led me to the conclusion 
that over-eating, filling the stomach 
with indigestible food, was responsible 
for many of the ills that human flesh en- 
dures, and that I was punishing myself 
in that way—that was what was making 
me so dull, heavy and uncomfortable, 
and unfit for business after meals. I 
concluded to try Grape-Nuts food to see 
what it could do for me. 

“I have been using it for some 
months now, and am glad to say that I 
do not suffer any longer after meals; 
my food seems to assimilate easily and 
perfectly, and to do the work for which 
it was intended. 

“I have regained my normal weight, 
and find that business is a pleasure once 
more—can take more interest in it, and 
my mind is clearer and more alert.”’ 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Read ‘‘The Road to Wellville,’’ in 
packages. ‘‘There’s a Reason.”’ 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 














In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 








All Recent | 
Typewriter Progress is 
Remington Progress 














Remington=Wahl 
Adding-and Subtracting Typewriter 


Visible Writing and Adding 


REMINGTON 





Remington Typewriter Company 


(Incorporated) 


New York and Everywhere 


The first column 
selector. 


The first built-in 
decimal tabulator. 


The first key-set 
tabulator. 





The first adding 
and subtracting type- 
writer. 


All these are recent 
developments of the 











Taking Up His Time. 


Voice from below—‘‘ Harold, you must- 
n’t interrupt the plumbers at their work, 
dear.”’ 

Harold—‘‘It’s all right, mother. I’m 
only talking to the man who sits on the 
stairs and does. nothing.’’— London 
Punch. 





**1 CAN NEVER TAKE MY WIFE TO THE THEA- 
TER. PIECES I HAVEN’T SEEN BEFORE MIGHT 
BE IMPROPER, AND ANYTHING I GO TO A SECOND 
TIME IS SURE TO BE!” 

—Munich Simpliccissimus. 





It will be appreciated. 





ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


VARICOSE VEINS, 2126s. 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling. tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 

W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple St., Springfield, Maas. 








Pears 


Pears’ Soap is not med- 
icated: just good, pure 
soap. Contains no free 
alkali to injure the deli- 
cate texture of the skin. 

Matchless for the com- 


plexion. 
Established in 1789. 
































FOR MORE THAN 


300 YEARS 


The Carthusian Monks have Made 


Liqueur Peres Chartreux 


“GREEN AND VYELLOW— 


The World’s Most Famous 


CORDIAL 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
. New York, N.Y, 


Batjer S@ Co., 45 Broadwa 


Sole Agents for nited States. 
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New York Electrical School 


Offers to men and boysa 
in applied electricity +1. more aS -z- — 
Instroction individual, day and night school, equipment 
complete and up-to-date. Students learn by doing, and by 
practical application are fitted to enter all fields of electrical 
industry fully qualified. School open all year. Write 
for fre. prospectus. 


21 West Seventeenth St.. NEW YORK 








OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST-— 
~~ IENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS ‘ 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADB TO ORDER 


Don’t Wear a Truss 


STUART'S plas: -TR-PADS are different 
nful truss, being made 
‘colt sabnive purposely to hold the 
rupture in place without —— 
buckles or springs—eannot s! 
so cannot chafe or compress 
against the pelvic bene. The 
most obstinate cases eured in the pri- 
vacy ofthe home, Thousands havo 
successfully treated themselves without 


ES 


hindrance from work. Soft as velvet—easy to 


a) —inexpensive, Process of cure is natural, 

we further use for trusses, We prove what we 
say by ere rial of Plapao 
absolutely FR Write TODAY, 


HAL OF 
Lddrees—-PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Block 22 Bt Loula, Mo 


Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving “— information, 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 Joseph. Mo 


SAINT PAUL HOTEL 


SIXTIETH ST. & COLUMBUS AVENUE 
NEW YORK 
New 11-Story Fireproof Hotel, Beautifully Furnished 


One block from Central Park, Columbus 
Circle, Subway, and 6th and 9th Ave. “L” 
All surface lines pass or transfer 
Telephone in every room. 


Stations. 

direct to hotel. 

100 Rooms, use of bath, $1.00 per day 

150 Rooms, private bath, $1.50 per day 
Suites, parlor, bedroom, bath, 

$2.50 and upward 


Restaurant a la Carte. 
JOHN W. WHEATON, Proprietor ' 


A Change of Home. 


N the afternoon of Saturday, Feb- 
ruary 25th, over thirty women met at 
the home of Mrs. James W. Lyons, for 
the purpose of founding a De Pere 
woman’sclub. The following permanent 
officers were elected: President, Mrs. 
James W. Lyons.—De Pere ( Wis.) News. 
Wanted—Reliable woman to take care 
of baby. Mrs. J. W. Lyons.—De Pere 
( Wis.) News.—Literary Digest. 


Chillsome. 
*‘I once proposed to a girl in a con- 
servatory.’”’ 
“With what result?’’ 
‘“‘A lot of expensive plants were 
nipped by frost.’’— Washington Herald. 








NOT FOR EVERY WOMAN 
**How the countess does lace herself in! 
shouldn't like to wear her clothes .’’ 
—Fliegende Blaetter 


Not Cheap Advice. 


‘‘T had a message from the Black 
Hand,’’ said the resident of Graftburg. 
‘*They told me to leave two thousand 
dollars in a vacant house in a certain 
street.’’ 

**Did you tell the police?’’ 

‘Right away.’”’ 

‘*What did they do?”’ 

**They said that while I was about it 
I might leave them a couple of thousand 
in the same place.’’— Washington Star. 


Sufhcient 


‘*What cured him of flirting?’’ 

‘‘He started a flirtation with a lady 
who turned out to be selling an encyclo- 
pedia at two hundred dollars a set.’’— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


SP 
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A Sharp Thrust. 


fee is a quotation from a Connecticut 
woman’s diary, dated 1790: ‘‘ We had 
roast pork for dinner; and Dr. S., who 
carved, held up a rib on his fork and 
said, ‘Here, ladies, is what Mother Eve 
was made of.’ ‘Yes,’ said Sister Patty; 
‘and it’s from very much the same kind 
of critter.’ ’’—Christian Register. 


Diplomatic. 


Young man—‘‘So Miss Ethel is your 
oldest sister. Who comes after her?’’ 

Small brother—‘Nobody ain’t come 
yet; but pa says the first fellow that 
comes can heve her.’’—Boston Tran- 
script. 


Didn't Disturb Him. 


Manager—‘‘We have a boy in the 
office who whistles at his work.”’ 

His wife—‘‘ Doesn’t it drive you mad?’’ 

Manager—‘‘Oh, no; you see, he’s so 
seldom working.’’—Red Hen. 


Caroni Bitters—One (1) pony glass before 
meals. Best tonic and appetizer. No home without 
it. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N 
Gen’! Distrs. 


Excessive. 


Ada—‘‘Cholly Saphedde was in a 
brown study the other day, and I offered 
him a penny for his thoughts.’’ 

Edith—‘‘ You spendthrift! You never 
did know the value of money !’’—Denver 
Times. 

A Kerosene Circuit Joke. 


‘‘Half the managers on Broadway owe 
me money,”’ declared Susan Brett. 

*“*Back salary or alimony?’’ inquired 
Yorick Hamm. — Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 

It Helps. 

The fool and his money are 
parted, but it puts money in circulation 
for those who work him.—Dallas News. 


soon 


The Standard Whisky 


Onc hundred and thirty-one years ““The Standard 
by which All Other Whisky is Judged’’—the whisky 
our forefathers knew and relished. The recognized 
medicinal whisky. The whisky for all who appreciate 
more than ordinary excellence in liquor. 


James E. Pepper Whisky 
“Born With the Republic” 


If your dealer can not supply you we will send 
direct, charges prepaid, anywhere East of the Rocky 
Mountains, at following price : 


4 qts. $5— Bottled in Bond— 12 qts. $15 
Money back if not satisfied. 
The James E. Pepper Distilling Company 
Dept, 101, Lexington, Ky. 








im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 











“Punch” on Standard Bread. 


NE great advantage of the new stand- 
O ard bread seems to have escaped the 
notice of the general public. Owing to 
its dark complexion it does not show 
fingermarks. This should mean a coh- 
siderable saving in some of our minor 
restaurants.—London Punch. 


Generous. 


‘‘John, that man next door came over 
here to-day and offered to tune little 
Lucy’s piano.”’ 

‘‘Great! Did you let him do it?’’ 

‘‘No, dear. He wanted to tune it 
with an axe!’’—Baltimore Sun. 


A la Harem. 


Just look at these feminine charmers! 
(More properly termed they’re alarm- 
ers. ) 
It takes nerve to wear ’em, 
These skirts a la harem, 
For they certainly look like pajamas! 
—Princeton Tiger. 


Murine Eye Tonic has Won Many Friends 
for that “Morn‘ng A fter the Night Before” Feeling. 





Pyrotechnic. 


‘*Now they claim that the human body 
contains sulphur.’”’ 

‘*In what amount?’’ 

*‘Oh, in varying quantities.’’ 

‘‘Well, that may account for some 
girls making better matches than 
others.’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


Sometimes Barren. 
A family tree doesn’t always bear the 
fruits of a man’s industry.—Philadel- 
phia Record. 


In a Hurry. 


If we could get rich in a minute, 
there’d always be somebody who’d want 
to do it in a second. —Detroit Free Press. 


grandfather 
§ drank it—over a 


hundred years ago” 


Old Overholt Rye 


3 A centurion Whiskey with 
i) a spotless reputation for 
goodness and purity 
Distilled and Bottled 
in bond by 
A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Olfactory Evidence. 


TYPICAL old-time ‘‘circuit-rider’’ 

died recently in Alabama—a man 
whose godly, unselfish life will long be 
remembered. Many were the eccentric- 
ities of this rugged old man, and many 
anecdotes are current among the Meth- 
odist ministers of the State concerning 
him. He was noted for two things— 
his denunciation of sin in no uncertain 
tones and the familiarity with which 
he addressed the Lord in prayer. 

On one occasion he had been preaching 
in a log meeting-house in the pine woods 
of north Alabama. There were several 
young fellows on hand who had been 
celebrating by patronizing a still hard 
by. After a long, fiery sermon, the 
preacher made a call for mourners, and 
soon the rude altar was filled mostly by 
the afore-mentioned young fellows. The 
old man looked them over for a moment, 
and with keen intuition felt that it was 
perhaps a ‘‘lark’’ on the boys’ parts; 
but he knelt to pray. 

“Oh, Lord,’’ he began, ‘‘here’s a 
crowd of young fellows kneelin’ round 
Your altar. They’ve been cussin’ and 
swearin’ and drinkin’ their time in riot- 
ous livin’, but they’ve come up here 
seemingly penitent. They look like 
penitents, Lord, and I hope they are. 
They weep like penitents, Lord, and I 
hope You’ll forgive ’em if they are; but, 
oh, Lord, I declare they don’t smell like 
penitents !’’— Youth’s Companion. 


Path of Least Resistance. 


‘“‘What kind of a career have 
mapped out for your boy, Josh?’’ 

**I’m goin’ to make a lawyer of him,’’ 
answered Farmer Corntossel. ‘‘He’s 
got an unconquerable fancy for tendin’ 
to other folks’ business, an’ he might as 
well git paid for it.’’—Western Chris- 
tian Advocate, 


you 


Just Hatched. 


When women do men’s work, and men 
From firesides never roam, 
Oh, shall we hear of women then 
Who are rooster-pecked at home? 
—Red Hen. 


Of No Moment. 


She—‘‘There is nothing in this Eng- 
lish magazine.’’ 

He—‘‘It must have come over on the 
same steamer I did.’’—Kansas City 
Times. 













hile Foc: 


**The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


From 


America’s Most Famous Spring 


| 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Waukesha, Wis. 


Put up only in NEW Sterilized Bottles 





A Recipe for Toddy. 
A LITTLE sugar to make it sweet, 
A little lemon to make it sour, 
A little water to make it weak, 
And lots of whiskey to give it power. 
—Red Hen. 


The Exception. 


‘“‘Do you think a memory for dates 
helps a man?’’ 

‘‘Sometimes,’’ replied Farmer Corn- 
tossel. ‘‘But not when he is selling 
spring chickens.’’—- Washington Star. 


’ 


Wanted More. 


‘“‘When she wasn’t looking I kissed 
her.”’ 

‘‘What did she do?”’ 

‘*Refused to look at me for the rest of 
the evening.’’—Philadelphia Record. 


Right to a Dot. 


*‘T can tell you,’’ said he, ‘‘how much 
water runs over Niagara Falls to a 
quart.”’ 

‘*How much?”’ asked she. 

‘*Two pints.’’—Christian Advocate. 





What can’t be cured supports the doc- 
tor.—New York Tribune. 






































2010 SEAL 


A America’s Favorite 


a| ‘Champagne 
An Easter Dinner Treat 
You Cannot Afford to Miss 


Equals the best French Wines 
Cogs but HALF 


WHY? 
“ALL WINE--NO DUTY” 


Order a Case 
Sold Everywhere WL 
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URBANA WINE CO. ys 
Urbana, N. Y. 


Sole Maker 
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peppermint—the ¢rue mint. 
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Che Dainty Mint Covered 
1 Candp Co x30 Chewing Gum 


Strong in flavor, but not offensive. 
A delicate morsel, refreshing the mouth and throat and 
allaying after-dinner or after-smoking distress. 
ment of chewing gum for people of refinement. 
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REALLY DELIGHTFUL 
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The refine- 
It’s the 


For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 


5¢ the Ounce and in 5¢,/0¢ and 25¢ Packets 
SEN-SEN CHICLET COMPANY .ucraceourtan TOWER NEW YORK 











TRADE SECRETS. 
Foreman of cider factory (to poster artist) 
‘*The governor's just started making the cider 
and he wants the apple.’’— London Punch. 





IMPERIAL 


EXTRA DRY 


CHAMPAGNE 

















One He Knew Of. 


HE late Senator Elkins used to tell a 

story of Bige Brown. 

Bige, he explained, lived in Elkins. 
Meeting him one day in the main street, 
the Senator said, 

‘*Bige, do you know of anybody that’s 
got a horse for sale?’’ 

Bige, chewing gum, gave the Senator 
a patronizing smile. 

‘‘Well, Senator,’’ he said, ‘‘I guess 
Bill Hurst has. I sold him one yester- 
day.’’— Washington Star. 


A Valuable Watch. 


‘*They say that Rockefeller is so rich 
that his fortune increases by a thousand 
francs every time his watch ticks.’’ 

‘‘Good gracious! If I were he, I 
should be in a continual fright lest some 
one should steal my watch.’’—Pele Mele. 


**Money is not at the bottom of every- 
thing,’’ sadly remarked the college man, 


as he plunged his hands deep down into 
his pockets. —Home Herald. 





Mistress (DISCUSSING THE MAID)—‘“‘ YES, SHE’S 
LEAVING TO GET MARRIED. I ASKED HER TO 
GET THE MAN TO POSTPONE IT TILL I COULD 
GET ANOTHER MAID; BUT SHE SAID SHE DIDN'T 
FEEL WELL ENOUGH ACQUAINTED TO ASK HIM 
TO DO THAT.” 

—London Opinion. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It 
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Ww" does the small man in the band 
Delight to toot the bass, 
While some six-footer loves to stand 
With cornet to his face? 
— Youngstown Telegram, 


And why does Mrs. Sweetbride say, 
‘*Won’t you please pass your plate 
And have a home-made biscuit?’’ Then 

Give you a paperweight? 
— Houston Post. 


Why does some tiny little runt 
Up to the barkeep sail 
And call for rum, while some big lob 
Will ask for ginger ale? 
—Johnstown Democrat. 


Why does the half-starved-looking man 
Eat pork and beans and booze, 
When the chap with a six-foot girth 
Just calls for charlotte russe? 
—- Wilkes-Barre Times-Leader. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. 


A Woman's Right. 


Bacon—‘‘My wife was very much put 
out to-day.”’ 

Egbert—‘‘What! Again?’’ 

Bacon—‘‘Yes. She read about some 
disturbance in the newspaper where it 
said that none but Pinkerton men were 
allowed within certain lines.’’ 

Egbert—‘‘ Well?’’ 





Bacon—‘‘She said she couldn’t see 
why the Pinkerton women hadn’t as 
much right within the lines as the Pink- 
erton men.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 








PNEUMATIC CLEANERS 


ON’T STIR UP the dust by sweep- 
ing—REMOVE it with a 
REGINA cleaner--the vacuum cleaner 

with double pumps. Does more w 

with less labor than any other—simplest, most 
satisfactory of all—made and guaranteed by 
the makers of the world-famous Regina Music 
Boxes. Light, strong, compact—moderate in 
price—beautiful i in appearance. Electric of 
Hand operated models. Inquire of dealers ot 
write us for particulars. Our interesting booklet 


“THE MAGIC WAND ‘s 


beautifully illustrated in color pre- 
sents the cleaning problem in an 
original and fascinating manner. 
Mailed on receipt of 2c stamp. 


The Regina Company 


Union Square, New York 


221 Wabash Avenue 
Chicago 
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More or Less Pungent. 


Making Parting Less Sad. 


EORGE ADE, at the New Theater 

anniversary dinner, said of a modern 
tragedian, ‘‘The only trouble aboyt his 
tragedy is that it makes you laugh. His 
pathos is side-splitting. It is like the 
pathos of the German poet who made a 
lover say to his lost love, as he bade her 
a final good-by at the railway station, 
‘Farewell. We part forever. But, to 
make the separation more gradual, I am 
going by an accommodation train.’ ’’— 
Blue Bull. 


These Be Trying Times. 


‘“‘Doing well, young man, I see.’’ 

“‘No; just struggling along.’’ 

‘*But that fine adding machine?’’ 

‘‘A demonstrator left it on trial.’’ 

“That new typewriter?’’ 

“An agent forced it on me for a 
month.’’ 

“At least those expensive cigars de- 
note ready money.’”’ 

*‘‘No; I smoke ten and return the 
rest.’’— Washington Herald. 


The Perfect Recompense. 


Miss Passay—‘‘You have saved my 
life, young man. Howcan I repay you? 
How can I show my gratitude? Are 
you married ?’’ 

Young man—‘‘Yes; come and be a 
cook for us.’”’—Woman’s Home Com- 
panion. 





Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 


Business Proposition. 

‘‘Doctor,’’ said the apprehensive-look- 
ing man, ‘‘is it true that there are peo- 
ple with nervous trouble that throws 
them into prolonged and uncontrollable 
laughter?’’ 

“There are such cases.’’ 

‘Well, if you’ll go through the hospi- 
tals and collect some, I’ll pay them good 
money. I’m the author of a new farce.”’ 
—Washington Star. 


Evening Dress. 


I’ve never heard 
A man confess 
He likes to put 
On evening dress. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


And when he wears it, 
As a rule, 
He always feels 
Just like a fool. 
—Los Angeles Express. 


Although he feels 
Ripe for the hearse, 
He always looks 
A blamed sight worse. 
—Youngstown Telegram. 


So Says the Proverb. 










Apollinaris 


Bottled only at the Spring, Neuenahr, Germany, 
and Only with its Own Natural Gas. 





























COURTSHIP A LA MODE. 


‘IT cannot marry you. I love another. Take back the presents you gave me.’* 
** Very well; but what can / do with them ?”’ 

‘Oh, perhaps my new boy will take them off your hands at a discount !"’ 
—London Opinion. 











Grocer—‘‘Little pays his bills more 
promptly, now that he’s got his boys all 
working.’’ | 

Cashier——‘*Yes; every Little helps.”’ 
—Boston Transcript. | 





NOT MERELY LOCAL 


But national, even international is the 
wonderful fame and popularity of the 


I. W. HARPER WHISKEY 


Q Wherever you go you will find ‘* Your Uncle Fuller” —HARPER 
is there before you. In Panama and the Philippines it is the leader. 
q And why? Because— 


HARPER IS BEST 


Bernheim Distilling Co., Incorporated 
Louisville 
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Take it with you 


The greatest smoke ever invented 
for happy people—adds more 
to the pastime |! The 
icest leaf—aged two years—a 
mellowness no tobacco ever got 
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